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EVEBY age has its fashionable follies, as well as its fashionable vices; but, as follies are more numerous than vices, they change oftener, and every four or five years produce a new one. I will indulge my fellow-subjects in the full enjoyment of such follies as are inoffensive in themselves and in their consequences. Men, as well as children, must have their playthings: but when hce nugcs seria duount in mala (these trifles lead on to real evils), I shall take the liberty to interpose, represent, and censure.
Fashion, which is always at first the offspring of little minds, and the child of levity, gains strength and support by the great number of its relations, till at length it is received and adopted by better understandings, who either conform to it to avoid singularity, or who are surprized into it, from want of attention to an object which they look up as indifferent in itself, and so dignify and establish the folly.
This is the case of a present prevailing extravagancy, I mean the absurd and ridiculous imitation of the French, which is now become the epidemical distemper of this kingdom: not confined to those only from whom one expects no better, but it has even infected those whom one should have thought much above such weaknesses; and I behold with indignation the sturdy conquerors of France shrunk and dwindled into the imperfect mimics, or ridiculous earicaturas, of all its levity. The travesty is universal; poor England produces nothing fit to eat, or drink, or wear. Our clothes, our furniture, nay our food too, all is to